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. "Yes/* answered Ferdinand, "this brightness glances inlo
my inmost heart; I might almost say I felt it like a kiss in xuy
longing bosom."

" It is right, then !" said the old man. " Now let not your
eyes wander any more, but fix them steadfastly on the glittering
of this gold, and think as intensely as you can of the woman
whom you love."

Both sat quiet for a while, looking earnestly upon the gleam-
ing cup.   Ere long, however, Albert, with mute gestures, began,
at first slowly, then faster, and at last in rapid movements, to
whirl his outstretched finger in a constant circle round the glitter
of the bowl.    Then he paused, and recommenced his circles in
the opposite direction.    After this had lasted for a little, Ferdi-
nand began to think he heard the sound of music; it came as
from without, in some distant street, but soon the tones ap-
proached, they quivered more distinctly through the air; and at
last no doubt remained with him that they were flowing from the
hollow of the cup.    The music became stronger, and of such
piercing power, that the young man's heart was throbbing to the
notes, and tears were flowing from his eyes.   Busily old Albert's
hand now moved in various lines across the mouth of the goblet;
and it seemed as if sparks were issuing from his fingers, and
darting in forked courses to the gold, and tinkling as they met
it.    The glittering points increased ; and followed, as if strung
on threads, the movements of his finger to and fro ; they shone
with various hues, and crowded more and more together till they
joined in unbroken lines.   And now it seemed as if the old man,
in the red dusk, were stretching a wondrous net over the gleam-
ing gold; for he drew the beams this way and that at pleasure,
and wove up with them the opening of the bowl; they obeyed
him, and remained there like a cover, wavering to and fro, and
playing into one another.    Having so fixed them, he again de-
scribed the circle round the rim; the music then moved off, grew
fainter and fainter, and at last died away.    While the tones de-
parted, the sparkling net quivered to and fro as in pain.    In its
increasing agitation it broke in pieces ; and the beaming threads
rained down in drops into the cup ; but as the drops fell, there
arose from them a ruddy cloud, which moved within jitseh in
manifold eddies, and mounted over the brim like foam.  A bright
poin^ darted with exceeding swiftness through the cloudy circle,
ana began to form the linage in the midst of it.    On a sudden.